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_ |nughed at the same time,

| and looked at him attentively, enrnesi-
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" pla in her pointed chin. And suddenly

Le FORRESTER.
CopyTight, 1910, by, the” McClure
Newsgaper Syndlcate.)

HE Major | endeavored. to chings
the wibject, but: Mrs. Lathro

& eomiidied, In the low southe
tore he had’ grown 1o ltke moie Loa
v other volee at/the Grand View bo-
- They were walking on the wid?
yerandd that looked seaward, and o
miidsummer, hotey-colored moon was
‘ihrowing & path of gold out ovér the
of the by, ‘The last two evail-
hile they look this same prom-
' moonrise, the Major had
‘syondgred whether he would be able jo
‘gseapd the penaity of sentiment basfore
i foon. elipped back  Into her first

A ;
's guch a dear little lad, blg blue
dithati crispy curly halr; don’t
know, that Eives a boy sueh o
‘ook? I'veskept him at the mil<
iacademy ever since Lie wis ten
slt 1'otight to make the sacritice for
‘salkte, even while I dreaded thb sep-

h
‘grn Bchiool. I'do think the ldeals ard
more democratic, dopn’'t you, Major
Chalmers?' She caught his nod cop-
teftedly, and ‘went on. “His letters
have been o tender and well—sort of
big In thelr outlook, for such a little
chap, 1 tholight,  Did I read the last
fne {o you? I meant to. They have
, Just hosn everyihing to me ‘o tho
years of ‘separation.
+ "1 trust- bls coming will not cut
short your stay here, {Mrs, Lathrop
The Major threw an extra note of #0-
oitude in his volce, a8 he slipped he
#llkk seart over her shoulders, “Wo
could hardly. spars you now.”

ugpill, I think Irens wishes Yyou
would go on to Newport" she spoke
thoughtfully and  delicately, "t s
rather slow here fgr 8 young, aitrac-
tive girl ke ‘her,” .

They. had reached a turn on fho ve-
randa, and the dancing floor of the big
double music room came in view. It

was brilliantly lighted for the nlghtly ™

‘hop,” and even from where they stood |
they could gee the court of Irens, her
dark hair and white, slim' shoulders
turned to them, and surrounding her

all the, available, best looking men in |

the ‘hotal, ‘The Major frowned and
“Slow? She's kept me busy rafus-
Ing suitors ever ‘since she got out of
school three weeks ago. She's just
seventeen and——"" he paused, the next

. words that would eommit him to fu-
ture matrimony trembling on his
tongue. Mrs. Lathrop litied her head

I3, her gray eyes filled with under-
ding sympathy. They had shad-
ows beneath them, and her skin was
dusky like & peach blow vase, the lipa
a:beautiful rose tonch, and a deep dim-

the major wag stumbling ke a.'hoy
{elling her how the one: hope of his
Jlife was to win her as his wife.

"Byt what” about Irene? She has
besn everything to you ever since
your sister died.”

ugutricient unto the daysis the evil
thereof,” quoted the Major, Hfting her
hand ecloge to his lips,

Themext morning baforo her break-
tast tray had been sent up, Mrs, La-

had caller, Thers came &
m imperative rap~on the outer

door of her sulte, and then the door)

opened and A strange man entered,
Burely, it was & Btrange man, Mrs.
Lathrop. gave a frightened little ory
and sat up in bed, her silk negligee
dréwn close about her shoulders, as
ghe starsd at him. He was five foot
ten, and broad of shoulder, tanned and
jubiiant, & husky, healthy youngster of
nineteen.
“Mother, you grand old darling, how
. are you!" He wrapped her about in &
wwitt, hungry embrace that left her
crushed and aghast. “1 camse sooner
than I-expected to, because a bunch of
tha faflows were bound this way and I
wanted to make the races with them at
New  London. Gee, tho ocean smells
I'm hupgry, tooy’ °
“Ralph,” she put him from her gently,
almost feebly. “How did you ever
grow so tall'and enormous®”
#gight, 'am'1? I was* afraid Id
ghock you.® He kissed her laughingly,
without remdree, . “It’s funny to have
\a pretty little'mother. I'l bet &
" cookis you're & heart smasher yet.”
Mre, Lathrop winced at the last
rd; Yet? Her forty-sight years
“peyer faced -her g0 uUndompro-
‘misingly before. . Later on, as they
ed along the board walk to the
#ich, she felt her heart bgat fast ot
“ihs thought of the impending meeting
fith the major, Her little boy she had

#fatlon. ‘And 1 wanted him in & west-y -
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NEW YORK, Oct. 23.—This smart frock of faffeta might be called a

pagodn dress, for

'be found of great usefulness in any
slmple kimona affair, bioused jfst &

the new accentoated hip line.

By BETTY BROWN, -

the skirt is an inyersion of & pagoda's lines.
Made up In a dark color, the original was brown,

tiered Skirt Ii narrow at the bottom snd bouffant at the top, thus glving

This frock could easily ba copied at home,

this littls dress would
woman's wardrobe. The walst i3 a
trifle over {he narrow belt. The five

s

that mititary cut he has, First name's
RalpA. Didn't catch the last”
Mrs. Latnrop leaned forward, hen
eyes filled with sudden tears, “Why,
why"—— 'she faltered Dbefora she
thought, “it's my little boy!"

The Major's hand closed over hers,
and. they walted, m
“T knew all nlomg that yon were
Halph's mother, but I didn't dare say a
word until he came," Irene sald, blush-
ingly. "But'l was go glad when Uncle
Hverard thought you were so dear and
wonderful, for of coursa [ supposg we'll
be one famlly now, won't we?"

1t was the Major's cue and he\roge
to it with al] the gracs and ease ha
would have uted inmaking a five-hour
address before the state legislature
down homs o Georgl

“I cannot concelve'of anything that
would add more to your motber's hap-
plness and mine at this moment than
that you should find life's mnswer in
the love of Irene, my boy, because,”
and here  the Mapjor's eyes gleamed
with & touch of mischief, “because this
same contaglon of- romance that by
some grace of God has come:to a War
weary world has lighted the path
ahead of us also. I think possible the
months abroad- the past two Yyears

‘have made us-realize the uncertainty

of human lifs, and that thers are very
few really essentlal things after all.
Leve and falth ‘and comradeship and
heoor, Whet do you'say, Ralph? Your
mo:her and | will ba married before
fall. 'I.truat that you and Irene will
be with us.

Ralph bent to kiss his mother,
“Did I guesa it/ the first time I look-
ed at yon?" he gaid tenderly, I told
her, Major, she was s heart smasher.”
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BOUNDS LIKE CHOCTAW.

*"Where are; you from?!

"Walla Walla Wash."

“Say it In English."—Boston Tran-

soript.

cailed him, and he had really
&% It had been three years sined
ulin hnd seen him and he hod been a
g, aWikward, half-grown cub of &
30y, and now he was a man, She won-
dared if 1t would mean the end of her
midsummer romance. Would the
\stand. the shock? Buddenly
& Jow whistle and looked

_E%-Lham, hig' eyes keem with
0¥,

H8ay, mother, dear, excuse me just
4 minats, won't you?  There's grl 1
imat qut west."
Bhe sat down to walt for him under
y of ths sunshade shelters, and here
Mujor Joined her, He was de-
¥ propri and tender with
Shier, and: then he sighed and motioned
to look down on the beach. Two
: ‘l showed behind & cherry red
ol v Xl
. told Irene tiis morning, and ghe
ighed at . me und 'tessed up. 1t
that she's been enguged for four
, und didnt ‘dare tell me be-
t glrlat-

tlifzp  with
¥a, agcl 1t 1s never so ideally bean-
youth," she muswered,
cherry parasol twirled in
Just as>ghe' wondersd
oould break  the mhock o1
and coming ll?uﬂ: aud hap-
d them were the two—Irene
o Wi

romance a&l-|°

- .‘

CARELESSNESS EXPLAINED,
Willls—Why don't you pronounce
these forelgn names correctly? Don't
yon know how? !

GHlis—Sure but it 1 did. nobody
wonld understand what 1 was talking
about—Judge.

TheStory Lads]

The next morning after the sun-
shine falry vigited Patty the children
woke to find the rain pattering against
the yindow, The change In the weath-
ar made Potty's throat: worse and she
couldn't get ont of bed. She was a
vory dismal littla girl when the other
children left for school. But mamma
fixed ‘her a fine breakfast andstold her
such & long falry story that she fell
asleep.

‘When she woke ghe sat up in bed
and rubbed her eyes. Theo sunshine
was B{reaming In at the open window
and a bird was singing in the Iflac bush
outaide, And there wis something
alse In the window, something that
glttered in the light and made lovely
colors on the wall.

Mamma called it a prism but Patty
sald It was the sunshine fairy come
back and it made her so bappy that
she began to get well at opce, When
the chilgren came home for dinner Pe-
ter was%ha first to spy the beautiful
thing in the window.

“Is it Patty'a?" he wanted to kmow.
“When can 1 have my tonsils ouat?"

—Helen Carpanter Moore,
e e
CAPTAIN LAYMAN!S s
ADDRESS PLEASED.

Captain Clande Layman, who had
| been in pverseas service for some time
{and who recently returned home, gave
lan interesting talk at the services of
the Firit FPresbyterian church last
gvening roncerning his experiences
abroad ang ‘conditions as he saw them
thers. During the course ‘of his re-
jmurks Mr, Loyman exhibited & num-
i'ber of pictures and trophies gathered
'w‘hl!szin goyernment ‘service, »

Sl S RS e,
REDUCED RATES.
Judge—You are guilty of assanlting

:mumn wearing glasses. I flna yon
qurendnut—B_ut your honor, the

plaintift wore anly & monocle,

Judge—Then your fine will be but

of the chemistry of cooking,
in a state university. Consequent

To make & dustless duster take
equal parts of linsead ofl and turpen-
tine and add @ little yvinegar. Shake
well. Dip a plese of cheesecloth into
the solution and let it becoma thor-
oughly wel, Wring as dry as possible
and bohold your dustiess duster, i

There's oo doubt but thaf a dry dust
cloth meraly succeeds In scattering
the dust. The'dust disappears for the
time’ belng but eoon seftles,

Whereas a moist cloth actually gath-
erg the dust aod does away with It

‘The advontage of Lhis formuls of
ofl and turpentine 1s that it polishes
the, wood a8 well aa cleans it

From dusters to mends s quite a

| step but it's all In the day's work

Menu for Tomorrow.

Bregkfast — Stewed sprunes, cereal
with' top milk, qmmeal ‘muffins, cot-
fes,

Luncheon—Bcrambled eggs, bread
and batter, plain’ cockies, tea:

Dinner—Calyes liver and bacon,
baked potatoes, creamed onlons, Bp-
ple. celery, orange and ralem salad,
lemon ple, coffes, %

My Own Reclpes.

The moct delicious way to cook liv-
er {s to smother it in onlons, but a5 &
member of our family does not jike the
fragrant fruit, I never do it that way,

Plain Cookies,
1-4 cupful butter,
1-4 cupful Jard,
1 cupful sugeE,

1

1 egm
8 tablespoonfuls sweet mille

Tn the Kitchen of her own home Sister Mary ocooks dally for @
family of four adults. Bhe broughtto ber kitchen an nnderstanding
galiad from study of domestic sclence

combination of theory and practics,
her own, first tried cut and’ serve d at her family table.

Iy the advica she offers is'a happy |
Every raclpa she givea is
3 teaspoonfuls baking powder.
1 teaspoonful salt,

2 teas:

vanills,
Flour to roll, about § cupfuls,

Cream the sugar and shortening.
Add egg, wall beaten, milk and vanilla.
Mix baking powder and splt with two
cupfuis of ‘flour and add. add
ns much more flourias neded. Cookie
dough must not be too sHff. Roll'io
one quarter inch thickness. Cut sad
baks in modarats oven.

, Calves Liver,

Hilca liver about one guarter {nch
thick. Plunge info bolling water and
lesgtand five minutes. Do not boll.
Fry tbacon. Roll liver in fiour, season
with’ salt and: peppér and fry in the
bacon fryings. Liver must bs well
cooked. ¢

~ Greamed Onions,
12 smell onlona.
1 oupful whits sauce.

Peel onlons. Parboll” Cook'uncov-
ered in bolling salted water until soft,
Draln and serve with white sauce,

Whits' Bauce, )
1 tablegpoonful butter.
1 1-2 tablespoonfuls flour.
1-3 teaspoonful salt,
1-8_ teaspoonful pepper,
1 cupfnl milk.

«Melt butter In a ssucepen. Ad
flour, salt and pepper. Stir until thor-
oughly mized. Add milk slow)y, stir-
ring conatantly, Let boil two minutes.

Tat the cooks strike and good-night
Bolshevism!

After a woman passes the age of
twenty-flve, sha likes to say that she
can get along and be parfectly happy
without having a man around sl of
the time. If she is" unmarried, she
Is apt to fling this article of the fem.
inist falth in the face of her wedded
friends; if married, she gives her opin
ion ‘the welght of i new declaration
f: mq:a_paggvgg@. which oftlimes, it

I'sm mre T shounld hays sympethiz-
ad with this- popular bit of breyado
had fate permitted me to follow -a
humdrum career, but my extraordin-
ary sdventured had taught me that
woman is happlest as o elinging vine,
no matter hoyw gell-sufficlent she may
pretend to be,

Whenever I get my alfairs tangled
up in an awful mess 1 want my hus.
tand 10 come [mmediately and
straighten them out for me.

No sooner did I find myself ap-
froaching the climax of the Mexican
atfair than I realized how weak and
worthless [ wos, and wanted to re-
mwain!

Eab, 1 hoped, was on his way'ia Join
me. und to take over my burdens. ils
had been detalned by her father, oaten
sibly to walt for important papers con
cerning the mines, bul in reality to
keep him from traveling with Kathar-
Inc Miller.

T grew sick whenever I realized
what might have happened to thal un
foriunate girl. To besure, she had'a
Uiz market yalue—she was g1 for
An enorwcus ransom-—ead if she hal
buen clever enough to. Inireds this
fact upon Ler captors, sh would have
been spared a terrible fate.

Morrison nssured me that the rines
she wore were a grand pdvertisement
ol hir weaith, and ona which ‘the
bandits would' recognize and bank on,
He argued that she would exist In
perfect safety—and vast d fort:

A Woman Likes ‘to Depend 'on Hor Humband,

e

is a Gauntlet Glove of sn
. with a saucy ‘tab and
French Kid, in'glazed and
The\colors are new and:
wear with Fashion's latest,

\ The (entemeri Glove
tory i§ in Grenoble, Fj#
ing it [difficultyto g
for thi a" Ao

Blcause of the fagsfhat
dineri Gloveg#xclusive
ticipated jhis demang
ders earlf—are pd¥v pl e
ige you tha assortment
ou here, :

f

coffee businese, he kept Daddy Lorl-
mer intouch with the situation. And
he called upon some of g profeasion-
ol friends to meet him &t the neapest
border towns, The bunch would hus.
tla, Le gaid, for rescuilng a lovely girl
from bandits was thelr favorite game

hlorrison ended by insisting that Bup
would'lbe waiting' for me on the edge

the
Aetachments of Maring are now on du-
ty in Haitl, China and elsewhere. The

Horse Marines Are
No Longer a Joke s
WASHINGTO!
joke mhout ‘horee

%o discard along with the memory of |1
Captain Jinks,

Nenrly

form the duties of & cavalryman when
oy = a tod

N, Octaber 27—The old
Marine has gone in-

avary, Marine is able to per-

was & sensgation
centers of inteq

4f the good old U. 8, He insisted
in spita of the fect that we never got
f gingla answer to the wires he had
sont. ‘We woltld just have to worry
nlong without answers he said, end le
glad his own messages went over the
line before that crook at the atatlon
got ontp our code. We discussed the
pros and cona of our gituition &5 we
sat by the fountain in the patio of ha-
clende. To deceive the numsrous loun-
gers in the place we lsughed gayly a8
it we were joling. [ trusted'that I
was proving a successful ectress.

Perhaps I laughed a bt hysterically.
1 couldn't; #ee how T was going to
get away with Beby Babs and I was
confronting o most unexpected ordeal
—tha oddest a bride iever faced,

1 was destined to &se my husband

i

The Troublefs i the Blood.

Summer catfireh, with its fause- |t
ous dischargg) stuff
difficult refthing,

“up glands;
#nd pummer

colds, is b:d nangh,.l; ;-:tor fiig)
it 6 come if Hgh neg e
Ot thetarowth thuis PN time in thi

ing tc atfac
greater powel

That's wh;
freat catarr
warm weather, X

¥ bl utmost importan
i frinter. | Medical Advisor
fiportant to | Address Swift”
S 'S, during |53, Atlants, Giy

you W,
duoring

138
with &

foin Morrigon's searching party. 1
must see Bob go forth to save a lovaly
dameel from & dragon's cave!

And 'my too viyld “imagination pie-
tured that beautiful lady, with her
lovely tresses streaming behind her,
a& she rughed into the arms of the val
{ant knight who had come to rescue
her!

P—— e .

TOUGH LUCK,
Native—No show for “Uncle Tom's
Cabln” tonight at the opera house,
Visitor—Show fall to turn up?
Natlve — No; our sheriff arrested
the owner for not having a license for
the dogs—Detroit News.

until Her money value wes sscertain-
ed. “
The detective’s theory was comfort
ing—end I needed comfort.
ter what the girls charagter, and in
spite of all my reason for mbhorring
her. 1 realiged that she had fallen into
an_ewful predicament as the result
of Daddy's brand of diplomacy. It wad
up to the | -imers to rescus Kather-
ine Millar, J

Noihing conld be done untll Babu
wai safely north of the Rlo, neverthe-
leas, Morrison shaped and discarded a
score of plang for searching far Miss
Miller. 'By means of his telegraph,

'$5,—Detroit News,

code,~which seemed to cover only the

No mat-1|

~
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Beware!  Nowisthetime  laxative, purgative

*to intrenchiyoursel| against ifier that monegs
its deadly fttack. freyou  buy. ‘BURT il
subject to fndigestibn, acid  helpadilh tal

stomach, Sluggish liver,

conjestefl bowds, bad
blood; arff you anenic and!
weaki [§.s65; you pre sub-
jecta INFLUENEAand &
i clime bacl' Pre--
o ourafvice—

“ventit!
GOtoa d

Ask for BURTUF
dependable tonic,

,Qm'-To GO lllj

| HEED A PAIR -OF
Shoes| BUT M ALMosT

DOINGS OF THE
B/ tow 00 You o | | Yame MAk, M vp
- oS | AGANST IT, IVE
T BN A

DUFFS—(TOM SHOULD BE GLAD HE'S NOT A CENTIPEDE)—BY

BIGHT, 13
TM?TLJRIGF.?

1 MEA. BIGHT 15 YoUR S|ZE=

Voo PROBABLY. WAKT SOETHING,
En A “TWELVE DOLLAR SHoe
o e 2 '




